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Dune na Garden ſits my deareſt Loue, 


Her {km moze white then is the Downe of Swan, Adozn'd with Natures chiefeſt Dynaments, 


Note tenver-hearted then the Turtle-Doue, 
And karre moze kinde then is the Pellican: 
courted her; ſhe bluching, roſe and ſaid, 

TUby was J bo, ne co ltac and dye a Mad 


Ik that he all year griefe, my Dweet, ſaid J, 


+ F ſoone (hail caſe pen of pour care and pame, 


Y eelding a meane to cure pour miſerie, 

hat pou no moꝛe ſhall canſe haue to complaine: 
Then be content, S wee ing, to her J ſard, 

Ve kuld by me, thou ſhalt not dye a Paid. 


A edicine for thy grieke J can pꝛocere, 
Then waple no moꝛe (mp Sweet) in diſcontent, 
Ny laue to chee for euer ſhall endure, — 


e g ine na cauſe whereby thou ſhouldſt repent 
Ihr Dach we make : for 1 will conflant pzoue 
To tee my Swerring, and my dearell Loue, 


Then xh do moꝛe, hut wipe thy watry eyes, 
Be not perplert,np Honep, at the heart, 


T q vearcie dath my heart and thoughts ſurpaile, 


Then yceld ne loue to end my burning ſmatt: 
S hinkt not from me. my bonny Loue, I ſaid, 
Faz I haue vom d, chou ſhalt not dye a Paid. 


Pitcy it were, ſo faire a one as u, 


Should languich thus in patne, J tell you true 
Peelding in loue, all danger fill pꝛeuents: 
Then ſeeme not cop, noz Loue be not afraid, 
But peeld to me. chou ſhalt not dye a Paid, 


Peeld me ſome comfozt. S weeting, J encreat, - 
Fo J am nom tozmentedat the heart, - 
My affection's pure, my loue to thee is greas, 
Which makes me thus my thoughts tothee impart s 
J loue thee deare,and yall doe euermozt, * . 
O pitty me, fo2 loue J nom imploze, _ 


Foz her J pluckt a pzetty Parigold, = 
Whole leanes ſhut vp euen 1 
Saying, Dweet-heart,looke now and voe 
Apa Kiddle hereinfro bed ie 
This KL eafe ſhut in, euen like a C « 
Pet will it open, when it feeles the Dunne, 


What meane you by this Kivdle,Sir, be fan 


A pꝛay expound it. Wende eee 5 


Momen were made kad Pen, and 
il the chang d her colour, and lookt wal, . 
Wes pants Widaleto meſo wellhaue a 
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Dune na Garden ſits my deareſt Loue, 


Her {km moze white then is the Downe of Swan, Adozn'd with Natures chiefeſt Dynaments, 


Note tenver-hearted then the Turtle-Doue, 
And karre moze kinde then is the Pellican: 
courted her; ſhe bluching, roſe and ſaid, 

TUby was J bo, ne co ltac and dye a Mad 


Ik that he all year griefe, my Dweet, ſaid J, 


+ F ſoone (hail caſe pen of pour care and pame, 


Y eelding a meane to cure pour miſerie, 

hat pou no moꝛe ſhall canſe haue to complaine: 
Then be content, S wee ing, to her J ſard, 

Ve kuld by me, thou ſhalt not dye a Paid. 


A edicine for thy grieke J can pꝛocere, 
Then waple no moꝛe (mp Sweet) in diſcontent, 
Ny laue to chee for euer ſhall endure, — 


e g ine na cauſe whereby thou ſhouldſt repent 
Ihr Dach we make : for 1 will conflant pzoue 
To tee my Swerring, and my dearell Loue, 


Then xh do moꝛe, hut wipe thy watry eyes, 
Be not perplert,np Honep, at the heart, 


T q vearcie dath my heart and thoughts ſurpaile, 


Then yceld ne loue to end my burning ſmatt: 
S hinkt not from me. my bonny Loue, I ſaid, 
Faz I haue vom d, chou ſhalt not dye a Paid. 


Pitcy it were, ſo faire a one as u, 


Should languich thus in patne, J tell you true 
Peelding in loue, all danger fill pꝛeuents: 
Then ſeeme not cop, noz Loue be not afraid, 
But peeld to me. chou ſhalt not dye a Paid, 


Peeld me ſome comfozt. S weeting, J encreat, - 
Fo J am nom tozmentedat the heart, - 
My affection's pure, my loue to thee is greas, 
Which makes me thus my thoughts tothee impart s 
J loue thee deare,and yall doe euermozt, * . 
O pitty me, fo2 loue J nom imploze, _ 


Foz her J pluckt a pzetty Parigold, = 
Whole leanes ſhut vp euen 1 
Saying, Dweet-heart,looke now and voe 
Apa Kiddle hereinfro bed ie 
This KL eafe ſhut in, euen like a C « 
Pet will it open, when it feeles the Dunne, 


What meane you by this Kivdle,Sir, be fan 


A pꝛay expound it. Wende eee 5 


Momen were made kad Pen, and 
il the chang d her colour, and lookt wal, . 
Wes pants Widaleto meſo wellhaue a 
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Gaue conſent, and thereto did agree 
To ſpoꝛt with her wichin that louely Bower: 
I pleaſed her, and ſhe like wile pleal d mee, 
Ioue found ſuch pleaſures in a Golden Shower. 
Our Spoꝛts being ended, then ſhe bluſhing, ſaid, 
I haue mp wiſh,foz now J am no Paid. 


But, Sir (quoth ſhe) from me pou muſk not part, 
Pour companie ſo well J doe affect, 

Dy lone pou haue, nom pou haue woon my heart, 
Pour louing ſelte fo euer J reſpect : 

Lheu goe not from me, gentle Dir,quoch thee, 
Tis death to part, my gentle Loue, from thee, 


Lhe kindneſſe you, good Dit, to me haue ſhowne, 
Shall neuet ve fozgor,whiles Life remaines: 
Grant me thp lone, and J will ve thine owne, 
Veeld her rcliefe,chat now fo2 loue complaines : 
O leaue me not, to languiſh in deſpaire, 

But tay with me, to tale my heart of care, 


Poſir Þarigoldfoz euer J will be, 
Be you my Sunne tis all I doe deſire, 


Luut heating Beames peeldcomfoxt vnto me, 


By loue to you is feruent and entire: 


Let yours.good Sir, I pꝛap be lu to mt | 
#0 I holdycu my chieke felicirie, * 
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Con: ent within your companie J finde, 

Pecld me ſome comkozt, gentle ir, J p2ay, 

To eaſe my griefe and my tozmented minde; 
My loue is firme, and neuer ſhall decay: 
Do conſtant ſtill my Sweet) Ile pꝛoue to you, 
Lopall in thoughts, my loue hall till be true. 


Content thy ſelfe (quoth he) my onely Deare, 

In lone co chee J will remaine as pure 

As Turtle to her Mate: to thee I ſweare,! 

My conſtant loue fo2 euer ſhall envure 2 

Then weepe no moze,ſweet comfaze Je thee peeld, 
Thy beauꝛious Face my heart wich loue hach fill d. 


1 be kad, and Fraighe was made a Mie, 


was the onely thing ſhe did dere: 
And che gnioyesg Han loues her as Life, 
And will doe euer till his date expire. 
And this foz truth, repozt hath co me told, 
Be is her Dunne,aav ſhe his Parigold, | 
FINIS. 
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